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Henrg  CLifttoii  S  Sons 

Largest  Fine  Clothing  Store  in  the  World — CHICAGO 


The  Lytton  College  Shop  Combines 
Exclusiveness  with  Economy 

VVZHY  not  share  the  advantages  oSered  by  the  Lytton 
'^ '  College  Shop?  No  other  shop  can  serve  you  as  eco- 
nomically, for  the  pricing  of  these  clothes  reflects  the  buy- 
ing power  and  economies  of  operation  that  have  made 
this  great  business  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Before  you  make  your  choice  for  Spring,  be  sure  to  let 
Bob  Wolf  show  you  these  new  arrivals  that  are  the  last 
word  in  correct  Collegiate  taste. 

$45  to  $75 
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Evauston 

\  OH    can    now    obtain    tliis 

well  -  known    line    of    high 

grade  shoes  for  men  at  our 

store 

W«-  are  also  the  EvansCoii  Agents 
of   the 

Johnson  &  Murphy 

"Shoes    lor    Men"' 


NORTH    SHORE 
BOOTERY 

lii  llii'  North  Slnire  Hcilel 

Davis  Street  at  Chicago  Avenue 

EVANSTON 


I. 


"roor  clear,"  asked  the  sulicitdus  Boston  mother 

(it  her  little  girl,  "how  did  _\oii  fall  out  of  the  kitchen 

window  r" 

"\  erticall)-,  mother." — Virginia   Reel. 
__qp— 

Two  stiides  were  sitting  next  to  me  in  the  library. 

Their    heads    were    close    together    and    they    were 

mumMing    inaudildy.      Suddenly    something    struck 

upon  luy  t}"mpani.     "Rum.  sugar,  molasses,  ginger," 

line  was  saying.     The  other  was  jotting  down   the 

words,  I  did   likewise.     I  listened  eagerly.     "Is  that 

all?"   asked    the    copier.      "Well,    and    I    think    they 

used    to    import    a    little    tea,    too,"    answered    the 

nlhcr.  "but   not  after   1773."     Then   I   realized   that 

uiy    thoughts    had    been    149   years    behind    time. — 

W'ittenburg  Witt. 

-qp  - 

Vendor  (to  railroad  passenger) — Here  are  some 
line  postcard  \iews  taken  along  our  railroad.  Would 
\()U  like  soiue  of  them? 

Passenger — 1    shoidd   say   not!      I   have   my   own 

\  lews   about   this   railroad.  — Yale   Record. 
_qp__ 

"Yoinig  luan.  did  you  intend  to  slud_y  when  you 
entered  this  class  .''" 

"Yes  sir.  but  yiui  just  asked  us  to  close  our 
1  (loks." — Illinois    Siren. 


Oil  April  1st  we  will  be  in  our 
new  shop  at  704  Church 

Street 
Just  West  of  Orrington 

Katherine  Walker  Smith 


AN  EXCLUSIVE  SHOP  FOR  THE 

DISCRIMINATING  PURCHASER 

ALSO 

MAINTAINING  AN  EXPERT 

REPAIR  SERVICE  FOR  WATCHES, 

CLOCKS  AND  JEWELRY 


LIBRARY  PLAZA  HOTEL 

EVANSTON 
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The  Only  Piano 

with  a  Perfect  Scale 

A  remarkable  statement — but  one  whose  literal  truth  we  are  pre- 
pared to  demonstrate  to  all  who  will  investigate. 
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A  perfect  scale  necessarily  implies  a  perfect  tone — flawless  to  the 
most  sensitive  musical  ear. 

Such  is  the  Mehlin  tone,  brilliant  in  volume,  even  in  every  register 
£//"  prolonged  vibration,  yet  of  the  utmost  delicacy. 

We  ofl:'er  the  Mehlin  Piano  to  the  public  with  the  assurance  that 
its  perfect  tone  will  satisfy  bountifully  every  demand  of  the  most 
exacting. 

Grosvenor  &  Lapham  Co. 

Fine  Arts  Building 

414  South  Michigan  Boulevard 
CHICAGO 
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First  Angel — How  d   )'0U  get  here? 
Second  Ditto — Flu. — ]\Iichigan  Gargoyle. 

-qp - 

U'ife — Dear.  Fve  been  to  the  doctor. 

Dear — What   did   he   say? 

Wife — He  said  I  had  better  travel  for  m}^  health. 

A\'here  do  you  think  I  ought  to  go? 

Dear — To   another  doctor. — Pennsylvania   Punch 

Bowl. 

__qp__ 

Tlie  -wife  111  the  man  ^^hll.  in  his  youth,  wrote 
jokes  for  a  cullege  humor  magazine,  was  telling  lit- 
tle  Georgie  a  bed  time  stor}'. 

"And  then  tlie  little  bo}'  kissed  the  little  girl. 
\\'h_\-  do  you  suppose  he  did  that?" 

"They  had  come  to  a  tunnel." — Kan.  Agr.  Col. 
Brown  Bull. 

-qp  - 

He — If  }'(iu  refuse  me  I'll  Idnw    out  my  brains. 
She — Impossible. 

He — i\Ia}be  3'ou  don't  think  I  have  a  pistol? 
Slie — Oh.   I   suppose  you   have   a  pistol  all   right. 
— Amherst   Lord   Jeff. 
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Jane   Blisi 
tlaiitlies 


In  the  fiiuv  weeks  we  ha\e  l^een  open  the 
girls  ;ire  (jur  l)est  customers,  so  \\dicn  you 
want  to  make  a  hit  with  her.  tal-:e  her  to 
have  a  Waftle  at  IIEW'S.  Pure  Maple 
Sj'rup  and  idenl)-  of  butter. 


HEWS  WAFFLE  GRILL 

616    Church    Street 


See  the  New  Styles 
in  Glasses 


at 


HATTSTROM  &  SANDERS 

Scientific  and  Mamifactiiring 
OPTICIANS 

One  hour  service  on    broken   lenses. 
702  Church  St.  Opp.  Orrington  Hotel 
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Friend — My,  vot  a  rotten  cigar  j-ou  giff  me. 
Storekeeper — You-should  worry.    You  got  vim,  I 
got  five  hundred. — Georgia  Tech.  Yellow  Jacket. 

-gp - 

She — And  when  j-ou  told  him  I  was  married,  did 
he  seem  .  sorry  ? 

He — Yes.  He  said  that  he  was  very  sorry,  even 
though  he  didn't  know  the  fellow  personall}'. — 
Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 

— cjp— 

House-mother  (to  co-ed  who  is  putting  some 
money  in 'the.  top  of  her  stocking) — ^My  dear,  how 
do  yotr  get  your  money  out  when  men  are  around? 

Co-ed — Oh.  I  don't  have  to  get  my  money  out 
when  men  are  around. — State  Col.  of  Wash. 
Cougar's  Paw.  *TP 

Washington  is  said  to  have  thrown. a  .dollar  across 
the  Potomac;  but  then,  money  went  much  farther 
in  those  days. — -BuiJalo  Bison. 

-qp - 

Conductor — Say.  young  man,  you  can't  go  to 
New  York  on  tliis  ticket.  It's  marked  New  York 
to  New  Haven. 

Young  Man — That's  all  right.  I'll  ride  back- 
wards.— ^Yale  Record. 


Illlllllinilllllllll Illllllllllll nil mil!: 


As  distinctive  as  a  coach's  methods 

No  other  shoes  duplicate  Nettletons  in 
smart  appearance  or  in  ser\'iceabihty.  A 
booklet,  "Men  Like  to  Say  They  Wear 
.Them,"  explains  why.  Write  for  a  copy. 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  SYRACUSE,  N.Y. 

H.  W.  COOK,  Prejideni 
Sold  locally  by 

THE  NETTLETON  SHOPS 

222  S.  Michigan  Ave.  and  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago,  III. 

Dealers  everywhere 
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THERE'S  ALWAYS 

Some  young  fellow  who  sets  the  style  for  his 
companions.  He  is  going  to  be  interested  in 
the  smart,  new 

BOSTONIAN 

Sjjring  Styles  of  Young  Men's  Shoes  now 
showing. 

Many  of  the  fellows  have  been  in  already. 


H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

55  E.  Monroe  St.  103  So.  Wabash  Ave. 

CHICAGO 


He — AMien  I  was  young  and  foolish — 

She — Oh.  dear,  let's  talk  about  the  past. — Leland 

Stanford  Chaparral. 

__qp__ 

"Hill  smokes  a  swell  Ijrand  of  cigarettes.  The 
package  has  a  gold  seal  on  it." 

"Are  yon  sure  that  the  seal  doesn't  have  long 
legs  and  a  hump  on  its  back?" — Oregon  Lemon 
Punch.  — q.p— 

It  ^vas  a  sleepy  sort  of  day,  the  class  was  about 
half  the  usual  size  and  the  Prof  was  calling  the  roll 
in  a  half-absent  manner.  To  each  name  some  one 
had  answered  "here"  until  the  name  Smith  was 
called.  Silence  reigned  supreme  for  a  moment  only 
to  be  broken  b}"  the  Prof's  voice. 

"My  word!  Hasn't  Mr.  Smith  any  friends  here?" 
— Utah   Huinl)ug. 

-qp  - 

She  used  to  let  me  hold  her  hand 
She  used  to  treat  me  something  grand 
She  used  to  let  me  see  her  home 
She  used  to  make  dates  o'er  the  phone 
She  used  to  let  me  steal  a  kiss 
She  used  to  fill  my  heart  with  bliss 
She  used  to  like  me.    It  was  I 
She  used  to  bait  the  other  guy. 

— ^Michigan  Gargoyle. 


CLOTHES   FOR  THE  COLLEGE    MAN 


From 

"VANITY  FAIR" 
(March  issue) 


The  SACK  SUIT 

(Made  in  three  and  four  button  models) 

CVEN  a  plain  sack  suit  may  have  the  refinements 
of  cut  and  material  that  distinguish  good  clothes 
from  the  usual  commercial  product. 
LUXENBERG  sack  suits  are  distinctive. 

^29-50  to  ^37-50 

ManufacttiTed  and  sold  exclusively  by 

Nat  LUXENBERG  &  Bros. 

841  Broadway  177  Broadway- 

New  York  City 

863  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 
231  Water  Street,  Exeter,  N.  H. 

Our  style-memo,  book  will  be  sent  free,  on  request. 


HOYBURN 


THEATRE 


615  Davis  Street 


EVANSTON 


Matinee,  2  to  6  Nights,  7  to  11 

Saturday,  Continuous,  2  to  11 

Motion   Pictures  Music 

Presenting  Newest   Successes 

WATCH 

Program  Aniiouiiceiiieiit  In 

"The  Daily" 


Always  a  good  eiitertainnieiit  and 

iiinch   can  also   be   learned   from 

the  pictures 

Sludenls  and  Friends  welcome 
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Boarder — I'm  sorry,  Mrs.  Jones,  but  I  can't  pay 
you  this  month. 

Landlady — That's  what  you  said  last  month. 

Boarder — Well,  you  can  have  confidence  in  me, 
for  you  see  I  am  a  man  of  my  word. — Leland  Stan- 
ford Chaparral. 

"Tell  me  truly  does  the  baby  really  take  after 
his  father?"  asked   Mrs.  Jones. 

"Yes,  indeed — why  when   we  took   the  darling's 

bottle    away,    he    tried    to    creep    down    the    cellar 

stairs." — Oregon  Orange  Owl. 
__cjp-- 

Psych.  Prof — The  Neanderthal  Man's  brain  ca- 
pacity was  1100  cubic  centimeters.  What  is 
yours  ? 

Dozing  Don — Six  and  seven-eighths. — \\'ashing- 
ton  Dirge. 

-qp - 

'26 — Imagine  whom  I  saw  yesterday ! 

'27 — I  can't  imagine.     Who? 

'26 — Why   everyone    I    looked   at. — State   Col.   of 

Wash.  Cougar's  Paw. 

__qp— 

Absent-minded    Prof,    to    newsbo}',    as    he    hands 

him    a    paper — See    here,    young    man,    this    is    the 

last  time  I  will  accept  a  report  after  class. — Drexel 

Drexerd. 

-_qp__ 

Knit — What  is  cold  boiled  ham? 
Knat — Oh !      Just    ham    boiled    in    cold    water. — 
Arizona  Who  Doo. 

-qp - 

Mrs.  ]\Iush — And  has  }-our  daughter  developed 
along  musical   lines  while   at   college? 

Mrs.  Blank — I  should  say  so.  Just  name  any 
record  you  want  and  she  can  tell  you  what's  on 
the  other  side. — State  Col.  of  Wash.  Cougar's  Paw. 

-qp- 

King — What  dost  thou  here,  minion? 
Minion — The  piano  and  the  furniture,  my  lord. 
King — Well,  don't  forget  my  throne. — Washing- 
ton Dirge. 

—qp  - 

Race — I  sure  bet  on  a  warlike  horse  yesterday. 

Track — How's  that? 

Race — Why  the  darn  mule  chased  all  the  other 
horses  around  the  track. — Leland  Stanford  Chap- 
arral. 

-qp - 

Would-be  Flirt — Haven't  I  seen  you  somewhere 
before? 

She — Undoubtedly  you  have.  I'm  clerk  in  the 
police  court. — Ohio  Wesleyan  ^lirror. 
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Knit  Silk  Underwear 

Universally  Known  as  the  Best 


Silk  and  Fibre  Vests,  $1 .95 

Beautiful  vests  in  plain  or  novelty  rib  effects 
with  bodice  tops  and  ribbon  shoulder  straps.  The 
colors  are  Pink  and  Orchid,  in  sizes  36  to  44.  Mod- 
erately  priced. 
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Knee  Length         $  0 .95 
Silk  Bloomers         ^ 

Carefully  made  bloomers — well  reinforced.  In 
Pink.  Black.  Navy  and  Grey.  The  price  is  -13.95 
a  pair. 


Pure  Silk  $  O.50 

Phoenix  Vests         "^ 


In  plain  and  novelty  weaves- 
ribbon  shoulder  straps.  May  be 
Orchid  and  Ocean  Green. 


bodice    tops    with 
chosen    in    Pink, 
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Phoenix  Knit  Silk  and  Fibre  Union  Suits,  $3.95 


Italian  Silk  Union  Suits,  $4.95 

Fine,  heavy  quality  Italian  Silk  goes  into  the 
making  of  these  suits.  Bodice  tops — knee  length  in 
sizes  36  to  44.     Regular  $5.95  suit,  $4.95. 


Beautiful  Silk  Vests,  $2.25 

In  Swiss  rib  style  with  bodice  tops  and  ribbon 
straps.  May  be  had  in '  Pink  and  Peach  in  sizes 
36    to   44.     Reasonably   priced    at   only    $2.25. 
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Mah  Jongg, 

^7.50 

A  splendid  set 

r^^^^Sl^^. 

of     Mah     Jongg 

jhHIBHBn^ 

with  siTiart  look- 

Kwt^^^-^  —-^ 

ing      celluloid 

^HHlfeS$-^^^i 

tiles.  Comes  com- 

^^JfiiBfeiS^ss^iX 

plete   in   drawer- 

^S^^S5i55\ 

effect  case.    The 

^'^^^^-^"'^^^^ 

price    is    exceed- 

N.*^^''^ 

ingly      moderate 

for    such    a    fine 

set. 

Mah  Jongg  Practice  . 

Sets,  $1..50 

Mah  Jongg  Racks,  set  of  4,  $1.50                          | 

Tung  Foon  Counters, 

only  $4.75 

Other  Sets  up  to  $25.00 

Prizes 

That  will  score  heavily  with  the  Feminine 
Mali  Jongg  Player 

Quaint  Little  Door  Knockers,  $1.25 
Decorated  Paper  Knives,  85c 
Beautiful  Sewing  Baskets,  $2.95 
Distinctive  Book  Ends,  $1.50 
Oriental  Incense  Burners,  $1.00 
Hand  Painted  Candy  Jars,  $1.95 
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iKrom  tlie  Past 


In  these  pages,  'tis  our  hope  that 
Yoit  will  find,  if  so  3^011  choose, 

\\'it  and  humor  that  we've  rescued 
From  the  Neolithic  ooze. 


If  the  jokesmith,  as  no  other. 

Is  indebted  to  the  past, 
Then  let  this  Historic  Number 

Recognize  our  debt  at  last. 

Through  the  archives  we  have  sought  for 

Every  jest  and  every  rhyme 
That  has  sent  its  laughter  pealing 

Down  the  corridors  of  time. 


Every  time-worn,  hoary  chestnut 
In  these,  pages  we  invoke — 

That  thq  good  are  first  departed 
\yas  not  spoken  of  a  joke. 


Pase  nine 


When  my  humble  Muse  is  working 

I  pen  verses  by  the  ream. 
And  the  purHng  brooks  and  streamlets 

Oft  provide  my  favored  theme, 
But  I  find  the  urge  is  lacking, 

Yes,  I  find  it  hard  to  sing 
When  the  brook  purls  down  the  sidewalk 

And  the  time  is  early  spring. 


When  the  chill  and  icy  waters 

Ebb  and  flow  forever  near, 
And  I  soak  my  pedal  portions 

In  the  snows  of  yesteryear. 
When  my  vainly  booted  ankles 

Through  the  frigid  liquid  slop, 
How  I  envy  the  career  of 

A  Venetian  traffic  cop! 
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AS  VILLON  MIGHT  HAVE  WRITTEN  IT 

Tell  me  now  what  forgotten  pages 

Hide  the  ancient  jests  that  we  used  to  meet — 
The  absent  minds  of  the  classroom  sages ; 

The  shining  wit  from  the  hindmost  seat. 
The  dialogues  of  the  two  old  cronies, 

Pat  and  Mike,  whom  we  loved  so  dear ; 
Or  the  lazy  stude  and  his  sundry  ponies  ; 

Pray,  where  are  the  jokes  of  yester-year? 

The  boarding  house  with  its  frugal  menu  ; 

Or  the  new-won  bride  with  her  leaden  bread. 
The  smart  retorts  to  the  bores  who  pain  you, 

Or  the  habitat  of  the  newly  dead. 
The  skilful  wiles  of  the  spinster  ladies ; 

And  where  are  those  tales  we  used  to  hear 
Of  the  mothers-in-law  who  made  home  Hades ; 

Yes,  where  are  the  jokes  of  yester-year? 

The  canny  Scot  who  was  e"er  tight-fisted  ; 

The  storm  and  strife  of  the  wedded  state; 
Or  the  irate  parent  who  oft  assisted 

The  parting  swain  to  the  open  gate. 
The  wit  and  humor  of  Sam  and  Rastns ; 

The  inebriate  with  his  load  of  cheer ; 
Or  the  verbal  crimes  which  the  punsters  cast  us ; 

Oh,  where  are  the  jokes  of  yester-year? 

P.    S. — 'Twas    not    in    vain    that    these    lines    were 
ground  out 

In  quest  of  the  jokes  we  used  to  hear. 
I  turned  these  pages  and  there  I  found  out 

Where  are  the  jokes  of  yester-3-ear. 

-qp- 

Stude — Doctor,  I  seem  to  be  subject  to  frequent 
attacks  of  drowsiness. 

Doc — Hmm,  and  where  does  it  seem  to  affect 
you  most? 

Stude — In  English  class. 


WHEN  WORDS  FAIL 

The  more-or-less  English  language  contains  some 
400.000  words.  Even  at  that  there  are  not  enough 
for  everyday  use.  \\'hen  will  some  long-awaited 
disciple  of  Noah  Webster  stand  forth  and  give  us 
some  additions  to  our  vocabulary  to  provide 

1 — A  few  suitable  words  to  rhyme  with  "home" 
in  our  popular  songs.  "Roam"  has  borne  up  brave- 
ly, l)ut  is  upon  the  verge  of  l^reaking  down  beneath 
the  awful  strain. 

2 — A  synonym  for  "pep." 

3 — Words  to  express  your  emotions  when  your 
best  girl  announces  her  engagement — to  someone 
else. 

4 — An  intelligent  reply  to  "Well,  whaddya 
know  ?" 

5 — A  safe  reliuttal  to  the  fulminations  of  a  traffic 
cop. 

6 — Material  for  some  new  jokes. 
-qP- 
Business  Opportunity 

A  fabulous  fortune  awaits  the  genius  who  gives 
to  a  long-suffering  world  an  alarm  clock  which  will 
do  its  stuff  at  the  appointed  hour  even  when  you 
leave  the  thing  at  "Silent." 

__qp__ 

Dunce — I  couldn't  sleep  last  night  for  thinking 
about  the  poor,  downtrodden  people  of  Europe. 

Dense — How  come? 

Dunce — I  was  studying  for  an  ex.  in  European 
history. 

— qp  - 

"I  tossed  around  all  last  night." 
"Been  matching  pennies  again,  I  suppose." 
__qp__ 

History  Prof — Can  you  tell  me  Napoleon's  na- 
tionality ? 

Stude — Corsican. 

Histor)^  Prof — Well,  then,  wh}-  don't  you? 
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q:>URPLE  PARROT 


When  earth's  last  picture  is  painted 
And  the  colors  are  faded  and  blurred. 

We'll  bet  that  the  gender  that's  shown  here 
Is  the  one  to  get  in  the  last  word. 


LIFE'S  LITTLE  JOKES 
One  Peter  Augustus  Alphonso  McGcc 
U'rulc  verses  in  Latin  before  he  zvas  three: 
While  Horaee  .hiiironieus  Authonv  Cline 
Couhi  hiu'(ll\  speak  Ejie/lish  until  he  leus  nine. 

The  years  hai'e  elapsed  and  to  college  tliey  come, 
Medee  wlio  7^'as  clei'er  an  J  Cline  i<.'ho  zvas  duuih; 
And  you.  my  dear  reader,  should  easily  guess 
U'luit  eliaiiges  haz'e  happened  as  onzvard  thev  press. 

]'es.  Peter  to  Phi  Pete  is  zvell  on  his  zvav 
.hid  eoiints  the  day  zeasted  zi'hieh  yields  not  an  "A;'' 
While  H(n-aee.  the  duinl'-hell.  the  nobodv  home. 
Like  you.  my  dear  reader,  got  stung  on  this  poem. 

-  qp 

MONARCH  OVER  ALL 

'rriuiii|)hantl_\-  he  s'azed  ahoiit  him.  The  whcile 
thill!;-  seemed  incredible.  He  could  scarcely  realize 
the  wide  vistas  of  fame  and  fortune  which  now  lay 
iieckoning-  liefore  him.  He  looked  \vith  mingled 
contempt  and  pity  upon  the  poor,  struggling  mor- 
tals about  him.  Only  yesterday  he  had  been  one  of 
them;  t<i(la_\'  he  was  an  exalted  being  upon  another 
plane.  Let  them  pass  him  heedlessly  liy  in  their 
simple  ignorance.  How  they  would  prostrate  them- 
selves before  him  if  they  l)ut  dreamed  of  the  porten- 
tious  secret  he  kept  closely  locked  in  his  bosom ! 
But  had  he  not  deserved  it;  he  wdio  had  labored  so 
many  years  for  the  seemingly  unattainable?  And 
to<Ia\-  the  ]M-ize  was  in  his  Jiands.  He  had  discov- 
ered tile  (irder  of  rotation  of  the  various-colored 
chapel  cards. 


ETERNITY 

All  the  world  was  at  peace.  The  lion  and  the 
lamli  were  lain  down  together.  The  East  and  West 
of  Kipling's  poem  were  as  one.  The  long-antici- 
pated coating  of  ice  sheathed  the  infernal  regions. 
Even  the  everlasting  hills  were  long  since  worn 
away.  But  still  I  was  skeptical.  Then  one  night  I 
was  dressing  in  a  fe\'erish  hurry.  Anxiously  I 
looked  for  my  dress  studs.  They  were  there.  My 
roommate  had  returned  them  at  last.  Then  I  knew 
that  the  millenium  was  indeed  at  hand. 

-    qP    - 

Didn't  Know  Their  Luck 

Suicide  was  a  favorite  form  of  demise  among  the 
Riimans.     And  yet  what  Roman  ever  had  to: 

Read  a  Hearst  newspaper? 

Start  a  fli\ver  on  a  cold  morning? 

Locate  a  collar  button  tmder  the  dresser? 

Find  the  light  switch  in  a  dark  room  on  a  dark 
night  ? 

Change  a  tire  in  a  pair  of  white  duck  trousers? 

Smoke  a  nickel  cigar? 

Take  a  course  in  English  history? 

Satisfy  my  girl's  appetite? 

Read  this  ? 

__qp__ 

Transformation 

There  was  a  young  man  named  DeWitt, 
Whose  success  as  an  author  was  nit; 

They  said,  "How  }'ou  l)ore  us  ; 

You're  too  serious  for  us." 
And  so  the  vouno-  man  tiu'ued  viz. 


"Ruff  Necks" 
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STUNG 

Late  last  fall,  as  the  porcine  ball 

And  the  bleacher  hordes  grew  dumb, 
I  turned  my  thought  as  a  fellow  ought 

To  the  dances  soon  to  come. 
I  laid  my  plan  like  a  prudent  man — 

'Twas  a  three-fold  game  I'd  play, 
And  I  swore  I'd  prance  at  a  formal  dance 

With  Flora  and  Claire  and  Ma)'. 

With  the  deep  design  of  a  potent  line 

Was  my  strategy  begun, 
Nor  did  conscience  preach  as  I  told  to  each 

That  she  was  the  only  one. 
And  all  went  well  as  a  marriage  bell,  .    .  . 

Though  ever  my  heart  did  pray 
That  they  might  not  learn  that  I  went  in  turn 

With  Flora  and  Claire  and  May. 

With  a  happy  smile  I  dispersed  my  pile, 

The  Prom  and  the  Soldiers'  Ball. 
And  was  glad  to  know  that  the  line  for  Flo      .  '■■ 

Did  equally  well  for  all.  ,  ■ 

With  an  agile  brain  did  I  play  the  game, 

Nor  thought  of  the  bills  to  pay. 
As  I  closer  slid  to  the  cherished  bid 

With  Flora  and  Claire  and  May. 

Oh,  I  dread  to  write  of  the  fatal  night 

That  I  climbed  on  the  "L"  with  Claire, 
And  I  longed  to  quail  on  the  triple  rail. 

For  Flora  and  I\Iay  were  there. 
They  sat,  all  three,  and  just  looked  at  me, 

And  I  knew  I  had  had  my  day. 
As  I  paid  the  toll  of  a  guilty  soul. 

With  Flora  and  Claire  and  May. 

Now  the  weeks  have  passed,  since  I  played  my  last, 
And  their  formals  have  slipped  away. 

And  as  you  may  know,  I  did  not  go 
With  Flora  or  Claire  or  May. 


The  Smith  of  the  Gods  Vulcan-izes  an  Inner  Tube 


A  Greek  Freeze 


Pathe  News — B.  C.  Edition 

Athens,  Greece — Athenian  Philosopher  Solves 
Housing  Problem  by  Living  in  Tub. 

Knossos,  Crete — Icarus,  Noted  Aviator,  Killed  in 
Sensational  Attempt  at  Altitude  Record. 

Antioch,  Syria — Ben  Hur  Wins  Derby  Before 
Record  Crowd. 

Rome — Cneius  Pompey  Secures  Injunction  to 
Prevent  C^esar  Crossing  Rubicon. 

Mount  Olympus,  Greece — Jupiter  Breaks  Inter- 
collegiate Record  for  Hurling  Thunderbolt. 

Genoa,  Italy — Reparations  Committee  !Meets  to 
Settle  Carthaginian  AVar  Debts. 

Rome — Senator  Cato  Turns  First  Shovelful  of 
Dirt  on  Appian  Highway. 

__qp__ 

Men  of  Iron 

Percy  (who  is  trying  to  sew  on  a  button) — Wish 
men  still  wore  armor. 
Ferdie — How  come? 
Percy — You  don't  have  to  thread  a  soldering  iron. 

-qp - 

-  Disillusionment 

When  a  man  says  he  doesn't  have  many  dates, 
he  is  either  a  freshman  and  doesn't  know  many  girls 
or  he  is  a  senior  and  knows  too  many. 

—qp- 

Getting  By  With  It 
First  Prof — That's  a  pretty  girl  who  is  sitting  in 
the  front  row  there. 

Second  Prof — Oh,  passing  fair. 


Page  thirteen 


Volume  IV,  Number  b 


Editor-in-Chief 

MALCOLM   R.  EISELEN 


March,  1924 


Evanston,  Illinois 


Business    Manager 

GEORGE    F.    ISAAC 


Associate    Editors 

Helen  W.  Engstrom 
Clark  B.  Kelsey 
Walter   Schwimmer 

Editorial    Staff 

H.  Kastor  Kahii 
C.  V.  Knox 
Louise  T.  Lowry 
Sylvester  A.  Lyman 
Marjorie  Mallory 
Samuel   Pohn 
Martha  Stoddard 

Art  Staff 

Will   Griffin 
Laura   C.   Jones 
Llewellyn  J.  Lloyd 
Victor  Norton 
John  D.  Pusey 


Marjorio   Bond 
Eric  Dahl 


Circulation    Manager 

William   CoKvell 

Subscription  Manager 
P.  Spake  Anderson 

Circulation   Staff 
Audrey   Beem 
James  P.  Davis 
George  F.  Haneman 
Louise  Heppner 
Mae  Johnston 
Dorothy  Lebo 
Ruth   Haneman 
Jane  McKenna 
Doris   Moos 
Dorothy   Hess 
Eliza  Rittenhouse 
Dorothy  Ruehl 
Isabella  Taves 
Mildred  Weber 
Marion  Youngquist 


Contributors 


Alice  Jacoby 
Franklin   Knowcr 


Loni.sc   Silcott 
Helen   Sisson 


Assistant    Business    Managers 

Paul  S.  Fowler 
Knowles  B.  Hollowell 

Advertising  Manager 
Leon  Racusin 

Business  Staff 
Lola  Busian 
H.    A.   Chamberlain 
Lee    Talman 
Lee   Shafer 
Richard   B.   Hart 
Isabel   Hanwaj'  '    ' 

Alice  Jirtle 
J.  Keach 
J.  W.   Morton 
Wilfred   Pape 
Fred   Read 
Dorothy  Ross 
Fred  Swanson 
Harold  Taylor 
Margaret  Tause 


Elizabeth  Towne 


Application  for  Entry  as  Second-Class  Matter  at  the  Postoffice  at  Evanston,  111.,  Pending. 


The  Historical  Number  — 

It  i.s  only  fitting  and  proper  that  a  college  comic  .should  dedicate  one  of  its  issues 
to  the  days  of  yore,  whence  it  derives  so  much  of  its  material.  Ever  since  the  original 
unicellular  amoeba  first  crept  from  the  prime\al  ooze  of  an  Evanston  sidewalk,  there  has 
been  a  development  in  the  world  of  wit  and  humor  which  closely  parallels  the  evolution 
of  the  animal  world.  Hut,  whereas  the  pterodactyl  and  the  dinosaur  and  the  plesiosaurus 
are  no  more,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  an  extinct  joke. 

It  has  even  happened  that  certain  of  these  antiquities  have  strayed  into  the  sacred 
precincts  of  this  magazine.  It  is  obviously  an  impossibility  to  trace  the  genealogy  of  every 
jest  which  seeks  admittance  here;  nor  would  it  be  advisable  to  eliminate  those  very  jest's 
whose  excellence  has  been  certified  by  the  verdict  of  the  ages.  Accordingly,  it  has  seemed 
a  far  better  plan  frankly  to  acknowledge  our  debt  to  our  predecessors,  and  to  fill  our  pages 
accordingly. 

Therefore  it  is  with  the  pride  of  the  true  antiquarian  that  Polly  presents  his  Histor- 
ical Number.  As  an  outline  of  history,  it  is  perhaps  a  failure;  but  it  is  guaranteed  to  be 
a  strictly  authentic  document,  based  upon  a  laborious  research  of  original  documents,  and 
to  be  free  from  those  anachronisms  which  frequently  mar  a  work  of  "this  kind. 

Page  fourteen 


PURPLE  PARROT 


Going  to  the  Dogs  — 

It  is  a  well-established  fact  that  history  has  a  weakness  for  self-repetition.  It  follows 
that,  if  at  the  present  time  the  world  seems  to  be  going  to  the  dogs,  there  is  a  strong  sup- 
position that  even  "the  good  old  days"  had  their  elements  of  caninity. 

In  searching  through  the  archives  for  suitable  reading  matter  for  this  issue,  Polly 
made  some  interesting  discoveries  in  American  history.  Although  the  American  Ship  of 
State  seems  for  the  time  being  to  have  been  converted  into  an  oil  burner,  it  is  consoling 
to  note  that  Washington's  administration  saw  an  equally  interesting  official  scandal  in 
the  way  of  Western  land  speculation.  Again,  we  find  from  A\"ashington's  dispatches  that 
the  war  profiteer  flourished  as  well  in  '76  as  in  '17. 

It  has  just  occurred  to  Polly  that  there  are  certain  other  lessons  to  be  learned  from 
the  past.  For  instance,  in  place  of  the  idiotic  system  of  final  exams,  why  not  substitute 
the  Salem  trial  by  water,  which  was  so  effective  in  the  discovery  of  witchcraft?  It  would 
be  just  as  likely  to  demonstrate  what  the  student  really  knows  about  the  subject,  and 
might  make  it  possible  to  reinstate  the  honor  system. 

P.S. — Lest  there  be  any  misunderstanding  upon  the  subject,  Polly  wishes  to  state  that 
he  does  not  think  much  of  the  final  examination  as  an  educational  device. 


And  the  Moral  — 

Inasmuch  as  college  faculties  are  traditionally  conservative,  Polly  fears  that  the  fore- 
going suggestion  can  not  be  put  in  operation  by  the  close  of  the  coming  semester,  and 
thut  once  more  the  student  body  will  be  forced  to  suffer  under  the  iniquities  of  the  ex- 
amination system.  Last  semester,  the  examinations  resulted  in  the  abrupt  termination  of 
scholastic  activity  for  a  goodly  number  of  students — using  the  noun  in  the  colloquial, 
rather  than  the  strictly  literal  sense.  In  spite  of  the  aforementioned  tendency  of  history 
to  repeat  itself,  it  is  just  possible  that  a  little  scholarly  application  at  the  present  time 
might  help  to  reduce  the  unlucky  number  next  June. 


Spring  Poetry  — 

Spring  is  come.  The  calendar  testifies  to  that  fact :  a  fickle-minded  weather  bureau 
offers  slightly  confirmatory  evidence  between  snowstorms;  but  it  remains  for  sundry  reams 
of  spring  poetry  ruthlessly  immolated  to  the  editorial  wastebasket  to  settle  the  matter 
conclusively. 

There  are  all  kinds  of  spring  poetry.  In  the  first  stages  of  the  malady,  the  culprit 
usually  contents  himself  with  informing  the  world  that  he  has  acquired  a  cold,  with  its 
consequent  irregularities  of  pronunciation.  (See  page  twenty-three.)  The  second  stage 
betrays  itself  in  an  impassioned  invocation  of  the  vernal  beauties  of  nature.  (This  one  is 
on  page  eighteen.)  Finally,  there  is  the  stage  in  which  the  poet  simultaneously  loses  his 
head  and  heart;  and  while  in  that  state,  produces  a  prodigious  quantity  of  metrical  rub- 
bish. (Page  twenty-five  presents  a  bad  case  of  this,  which  makes  up  in  fervor  for  what- 
ever it  may  lack  in  lyrical  quality.) 

Polly  hopes  that  by  the  time  his  next  issue  appears,  his  staff  will  have  sufficiently  re- 
covered from  the  epidemic  to  return  to  the  serious  business  of  writing  legitimate  humor. 
If,  in  a  moment  of  weakness,  he  has  consented  to  publish  certain  of  these  outpourings,  he 
trusts  that  his  readers  will  be  charitable  with  him.  At  least  he  can  assure  them  that  what- 
ever specimens  of  spring-  poetry  may  have  slipped  into  his  pages,  they  represent  only  a 
modicum  of  the  material  which  he  might  have  inflicted  upon  them. 
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Clara — Poor  Jimmie  has  water  on  the  brain. 
Katherine — Trying  to  drown  his  memories,  I  sup- 
pose. 


ABSOLUTELY  ESSENTLIL 
Some  girls  arc  very  fair  of  face, 

And  some  can  dance  divine, 
Some  lead  in  the  selwlastic  race. 

But  none  of  them  for  mine. 

None  siicli  attract  my  yearning  eye 
Nor  cause  my  heart  to  sing: 

The  girl  I  seek  is  one  zvho'll  buy 

Her  ozvn  engagement  ring. 

„_q.p__ 

His  Family  Tree 

Boastful  One — I  come  from  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished families  of  England.  A\'e  have  had  two 
poet  laureates,  three  admirals  in  the  Royal  navy, 
and  I  don't  know  how  many  famous  lawyers,  doc- 
tors, and  authors.  Can  your  family  show  anything 
to  ecjual  that  ? 

Humble  One — I'm  afraid  not.  Still,  one  of  my 
ancestors  was  commonly  reputed  the  foremost  ship- 
builder of  his  day. 

Boastful  One — Let  me  see.  I'm  afraid  I  don't 
recall  the  name. 

Humble  One — Possibly  not.     It  was  Noah. 

-qp- 

"What  was  Bill  put  in  prison  for?" 
"For  putting  up  a  vigorous  kick." 
"You  mean  disturbing  the  peace?" 
"No,  making  moonshine." 

-qp- 

East  is  East  and  West  is  West,  and.  Harvard 
knows,  never  the  twain  shall  have  a  football  game. 


AN  IDEAL  HISTORY  EX 

1.  In  what  )'ear  was  the  War  of  1812? 

2.  Who  was  President  of  the  United  States  from 
1921  to  1923?    In  what  year  did  he  die  in  office? 

3.  In  what  city  was  the  great  Chicago  fire? 

4.  How  do  you  spell  Nebtichadnezzar? 

5.  What  college  won  the  Big  Ten  swimming 
championship  in  1924?  1923?  1920?  1918?  1917? 
1916?  1915?  1914?  Have  they  good  swimmers 
there? 

6.  Who  poured  at  the  Boston  Tea  Party  ?  Where 
was  this  party  held? 

7.  Who  was  the  first  ex-President  of  the  United 
States? 

8.  Did  you  read  the  text  in  this  course? 

Note — Answer  any  one  of  these  questions. 

— S.  A.  L. 
__qp— 

Relief 
Like  land  to  the  ship-wrecked  sailor; 

Like  ice  to  the  fevered  brow ; 
Is  spring  to  the  man  with  the  girl  who 
Fox  trots  with  the  grace  of  a  cow. 
__qp— 
Prof — What  application  can  you  make  of  the  law 
of  averages,  Mr.  Jones? 

Jones  (brightly) — That  I  won't  be  called  on  again 

today,  sir. 

__qp__ 

It  is  said  that  Jttlius  Cresar  could  dictate  to  seven 
men   at    the   same   time.      That's   nothing.      Almost 
any  popular  co-ed  can  do  that. 
__qp__ 

Passenger  (to  conductor) — I  wouldn't  have  let 
any  man  speak  to  me  the  way  that  drunk  spoke  to 
}-ou.     I  admire  your  patience. 

C\)nductor  (cheerfully) — Oh,  I  told  him  where  to 
get  off. 


1924  B.  C. — After  all  there  isn't  much  difference 
between  us. 

1924  A.  D. — It  certainly  is  a  close  shave. 


Page  sixteen 


PURPLE  PARROT 


UP  AT  OUR  HOUSE 

A  Few  News  Items  Which  Didn't  Get  Into 
the  Chapter  Paper 


A  convention  of  brothers  settled  the  affairs  of  the 
universe  at  3  A.  M.  this  morning.  On  account  of 
certain  technicalities,  however,  it  will  probably  have 
to  be  done  all  over  asrain  tonig-ht. 


Mr. 


-,   of   another   fraternity,   was   here   to 


lunch  the  other  day.  When  he  left,  he  took  with 
him  five  of  their  spoons  which  somehow  had  gotten 
in  with  ours. 

Curiosity  is  a  terrible  thing.  Our  major  in  chem- 
istry analyzed  the  bread  pudding  last  week,  and 
since  then  has  been  eating  out  of  the  house.  Some 
of  the  boys  are  getting  worried. 

The  loud  speaker  on  the  radio  being  out  of  order, 
we  thought  that  the  fraternity  scholastic  average 
might  rise  a  little,  but  some  of  the  boys  are  proving 
very  able  substitutes. 

We  have  been  having  some  hot  arguments  up  at 
the   house   on    the    race    question.      The   consensus 


seems  to  be  that  the  440  is  more  strenuous  than  the 
mile.    However,  the  half  mile  also  has  its  adherents. 

The  rather  seedy  individual  whom  we  were  going 
to  throw  out  last  week  proved  to  be  Brother  Kay, 
Liberal  Arts.  '08.  who  had  forgotten  the  hand  of 
fellowship.  Considerable  embarrassment  was  mani- 
fested upon  all  sides. 

The  brothers  facetiously  defeated  a  motion  to  ad- 
journ in  meeting  the  other  night.  However,  it 
did  not  seem  to  impede  their  exit  in  the  slightest. 

We  were  much  alarmed  at  the  epidemic  of  deaf- 
ness which  has  been  afflicting  our  Frosh  ever  since 
school  started.  Last  week,  however,  the  phone  was 
out  of  order,  and  their  condition  improved  very 
materially. 

The  last  classical  record  was  accidentally  broken 
last  night  when  Brother  Gray  went  after  it  with  a 
hammer.  His  only  excuse  was  that  he  got  tired 
listening  to  it  every  time  we  had  company. 


Frenzied  Orator — AMiat  we  need  is  not  prohibi- 
tion, but  moderation.  Whoever  heard  of  one  of  the 
ancients  drinking  himself  to  death? 

Irrelevant  Voice — How  about  Socrates? 


Brutus — Caesar,  the  Ides  of  ]\Iarch  are  come,  and 
I  have  not  paid  the  quarterly  installment  on  thy 
imperial  income  tax. 

Cjesar — Et  tu.  Brute  ! 
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^.lowne   27 


A  Danger  Line  Upon  Which  a  Well-Known 
Toothpaste  Has  No  Effect 


The   Motorist's   Spring  Song 

The  Inirstiiiii'  leaf  and  swelling-  l)iid. 

The  robin's  nute  which  once  was  dumb 
Bring  forth  the  poets  in  a  flood 

To  tell  us  that  the  spring  has  come. 

These  tokens  that  the  poets  hail 
Are  weak  illusions,  vain  surmise. 

But  there's  one  sign  that  cannot  fail — 
The  price  of  gas  begins  to  rise. 

__cjp_- 

History  Prof — What  great  memorial  have  we  of 
the  Diet  of  Worms? 

Human  Chimpanzee — Spaghetti. 

-qp - 

"Waiter,  I'm  afraid    I'll  have  to  have  condensed 

milk  for  my  cofifee." 

"Wiiulihi't  }ciu  prefer  the  fresh  cream,  sir?'' 

"I    would.   l)Ut    this    cup    of    coft'ee    is   so    blamed 

small  I  can't  get  it  in." 

__qp__ 

Glee  Chilj  I — I  refuse  to  sing  in  the  concert  if 
they  are  going  to  let  that  bird  be  in  it. 

Glee  Club  H — AYhy,  I  thought  he  was  your  room- 
mate. 

"He  is,  and  we  onh-  have  one  dress  suit  between 
us. " 

-  qp - 

Musician — I  tell  you,  I  have  lost  my  music.  You 
blithering  idiot,  how  do  you  e.xpect  me  to  play 
without  music  ? 

Manager — My  dear  sir,  compose  yourself. 


LOCAL   OBJECTS   OF  HISTORICAL   NOTE 

OLD  COLLEGE— First  built  by  Rameses  II  to 
be  used  as  house  boat  on  the  Nile;  taken  over  by 
C^esar  for  target  practice  by  Roman  warriors ; 
brought  over  on  Mayflower  to  be  used  as  kindling- 
wood  if  necessary ;  resurrected  and  repaired  and 
placed  on  N.  U.  campus  for  recitation  hall. 

L'.  H.  CLOCK — Known  to  be  first  timepiece  ever 
invented;  rejected  a  century  later  as  unpractical  and 
antic|uated,  brought  to  N.  U.  Museum  by  loyal 
alumnus ;  set  tip  in  U.  H.  steeple  by  practical  joker. 

CURRICULUM— Originated  by  Aristotle  during 
moment  of  depression  ;  subjected  to  Christian  slaves 
instead  of  torture  by  lions ;  used  by  Spanish  in- 
quisition until  banned  by  the  S.  P.  C.  A. ;  imported 
and  naturalized  I))'  the  college  professors  of  America. 

PROFESSORIAL  JOKES— Interesting  geologic 
formations  from  the  Proterozoic  or  Early  Palaeozoic. 
Provocative  of  concatenated  cachinnation  only  when 
released  in  the  classroom ;  otherwise  extremely  in- 
nocuous. Studes  deserve  a  lot  of  credit  for  laugh- 
ing at  them — and  usually  get  it. 

— W.  M.  S. 

-  qp  - 

Dentist — Will  }ou  please  sit  down  in  the  drawing 
room  ? 

Guest — No,  thank  you.     I  didn't  come  on  business. 

__qp__ 

Voice  from  .\bove — What  time  is  it,  dear? 
Dear  Daughter — One  o'clock. 

Voice  from  Above — \\'hen  did  that  clock  start 
stuttering? 

-  qp - 

"Xo  future,  but,  oh,  what  a  past." 
"What's  that?" 
"Old  Collee-e." 


Ye  Originale  Horseless  Carriage 
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THE  PLEASURE  SEEKERS 

By  Marjorie  Mallory 


Act  I 

The  Delta  Cheeses  are  tr}-ing  an  innovation — to 
get  together.  Flips  has  discovered  that  the  Gekes, 
at  Michigan,  have  the  habit  of  going  to  the  theatre 
in  a  body.  Fired  with  enthusiasm  for  the  fraternal 
fellowship  thus  engendered,  she  is  trying  to  incul- 
cate the  same  upon  the  unsuspecting  sisterhood. 
Like  the  leaders  of  all  great  reform  movements,  she 
finds  the  masses  slightly  apathetic ;  but  Flips  is  not 
easily  discouraged  (the  compilation  of  frat  pins  in 
the  tack  box  in  her  bureau  drawer  testifies  to  her 
perseverance).  At  cosey,  Friday  afternoon,  she  is 
gaining  conscripts  for  the  evening's  expedition. 

Flips — Doris,  I  s'pose  there's  no  use  asking  j-ou 
to  go !     (Aside)  Those  nast}-  people  with  dates. 

Doris — Well  now,  it  just  happens  that  I  broke  my 
date  with  Bob,  so  that  I  might  as  well  go. 
■    Flips — Grand!    How  about  you,  Marj'? 

Mary — Awfully  sorry,  but  Fm  going  out  with 
friends.  (A  delicate  distinction,  no  less  powerful 
for  its  subtlety.) 

Flips— Billy? 

BiUy^Fm  broke. 

Flips — Lend  you  the  money.  (This  is  more  for 
the  good  of  the  cause,  than  because  of  any  special 
confidence  in  Billy's  credit.  She  does  not  press  the 
point.)     Dot? 

Dot — Have  to  go  to  the  debate,  for  pulilic  speak- 
ing. 

(There  are  various  other  excuses:  dates — these 
Flips  views  with  the  glassy  eye  of  contempt — re- 
hearsals, even  studying  at  the  library — these  Flips 
sniffs  at  with  open  skepticism.  But  at  length,  eight 
girls  and  a  rushee  are  martialled.) 


Act  II 

Flip's  room  at  7 :30.  Five  girls  are  there.  The 
rushee  was  to  have  been  met  at  the  "!_."  station  at 
7:15  and  is  still — presumably — waiting. 

Flips — Good  gracious!  If  they  don't  come  soon 
we'll  have  to  leave  without  them. 

(At  this  crucial  moment  two  of  the  dilatory  ones 
make  an  ignominious  entrance  amid  a  barrage  of 
fraternal  abuse.  All  are  now  here,  except  Doris. 
Tempus  fidgits.  The  Cutex  sets  will  be  at  a  pre- 
mium tomorrow,  judging  from  the  number  of  finger 
nails  being  gnawed.  In  desperation  Flips  resorts 
to  Mr.  Bell's  excellent  conversational  contrivance. 
A  brief  but  colorful  dialogue  ensues.) 

Flips  (in  a  voice  which  is  a  cross  between  Cicero's 
Oration  against  Catiline,  Webster's  Reply  to  Hayne, 
and  Hamlet's  Soliloquy) — Goils,  Doris  says  she  just 
made  up  with  Bob  and  is  going  out  with  him.  and 
here  ^^■e  have  waited  three  quarters  of  an  hour  for 
the  faithless  wretch.  She  forgot  all  about  us  .  .  . 
She's  so  sorry     .     .    .     BLAH! 

(Animated  by  a  shattered  faith  in  human-kind, 
they  depart,  cursorily.  The  rushee  is  still  waiting, 
but  sneezes  all  the  way  in  from  standing  so  long  on 
the  platform.  After  standing  in  line  for  half  an 
hour,  they  get  to  see  the  latter  part  of  an  imbecilic 
photoplay,  superseded  by  a  forlorn  comedy,  and 
Pathe-tic  news  weekly.  As  a  grand  climax,  they 
have  the  supreme  pleasure  of  sharing  a  co-operative 
strap  most  of  the  wa}'  home.) 

At  Flip's  doorway.  Chorus — Goodnight,  every- 
body! We  had  just  a  gorgeous  time,  simply  mar- 
velous.    Let's  do  it  again  sometime,  soon. 

But  the\-  haven't,  vet. 


"What  kind  of  a  horse  did  Paul  Revere  ride?" 
"A  night-mare." 
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E'vOLUTlOM      Of     VriE.      CO-El' 


O  TEMPORA!     O  MORES! 

Time:     The  U.   H.  clock  is  tolling  midnight,  proving  that 

it  is  somewhere  between  eleven  o'clock  and  one. 
Scene:     Latin  Class  Room  in  Fisk  Hall. 
Characters:     Bust  of  Caesar,  Bust  of  Brutus. 


Cfesar — Well,  Brutus,  another  day  over. 

Brutus — Yes,  thank  goodness.  What  ru1)bish  we 
have  to  listen  to ! 

Casar  (  reflecti\'ely) — I  wonder  if  we  realh'  talked 
like  that? 

Brutus — Jupiter  forliid  1 

Caesar — Nothing  but  "Amo,  amas,  amat"  all  day 
That  word  has  made  me  sick  ever  since  I  raarriec 
Calpurnia.  Such  extravagance  !  W' hy,  that  womar 
kept  me  broke  all  the  time. 

Brutus — Yes,  and  you've  been  Inisted  e\er  since. 

Caesar — Cut  out  the  pims  ;  you're  not  a  college 
professor. 

Brutus — Speaking  of  professors,  you  know  that 
fellow  with  the  big  ears  that  lectures  here  every 
morning? 

C;esar — That  fellow  I  call  Catiline?  I  wish  they'd 
move  Cicero  in  from  the  hall.     He'd  have  a  fit. 

Brutus — I'll  say  he  would.  But  did  you  hear  the 
one  that  fellow  pulled  this  morning?    Why,  it  seems 


just  yesterda)'  that  I  was  telling  that  to  Cassius — 
and  it  was  all  over  the  Forum  then.  And  that  guy 
has  the  nerve  to  pull  it  here.  He  has  enough  gall 
for  three  men. 

Cxsar — Gallia  omnis  divisa  est  in  partes  tres. 

Brutus — Who's  punning  now?  But  did  you  see 
all  the  ponies  in  class  this  morning?  Reminded  me 
of  our  old  chariot  races.  The  students  are  certainly 
getting  away  with  murder. 

Ccxsar    (dryly) — You   ought  to  know. 

Brutus — Oh.  let's  not  bring  that  up  again.  Any- 
way. Antony  said  I  was  an  honorable  man. 

Caesar — Sure.  But  that's  all  right.  I'm  glad  you 
did  it.  Gave  me  a  chance  to  get  ofif  a  couple  of 
swell  epigrams. 

Brutus — You  always  were  good  on  epigrams.  I 
never  could  get  the  hang  of  it.  W'ell,  let's  turn  in. 
Another  hard  day  tomorrow. 

Ctesar  (groaning) — "Amo,  amas,  amat."  O  Jupi- 
ter! 
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HEROES   AND   HERO   WORSHIP 

^^'e  are  not  one  of  those  who  bow  in  speechless 
adoration  before  the  alleged  heroes  of  other  days. 
Anyone  could  be  a  hero  in  those  times.  But  stop 
and  consider  how  many  of  these  venerated  char- 
acters would  have  become  famous  living  under  pres- 
ent conditions.     For  instance : 

If  Paul  Revere  were  making  his  famous  ride  to- 
day, he  would  probably  have  engine  trouble  some- 
where between  Aledford  town  and  Lexington  and 
after  paj'ing  his  garage  bill  would  decide  the  coun- 
try wasn't  worth  saving. 

An  efficient  municipal  Board  of  Health  would 
have  cleaned  out  the  Augean  stables  long  before 
Hercules  ever  got  a  chance  to  do  his  stuff. 

\\'hat  chance  would  Midas  have  to  go  down  to 
posterity  as  a  money  maker  in  competition  with 
certain  of  our  illustrious  cabinet  officers? 

The  famous  Greek  runner  who  brought  the  news 
from  Marathon,  if  he  tried  to  run  in  this  conference, 
would  probably  be  disqualified  for  dropping  dead  at 
the  finish. 

How  could  Medusa  have  made  her  reputation  if 
she  had  been  handicapped  with  a  modern  beauty 
clay  and  twenty  minutes  a  day? 

\\'ould  Noah  ever  have  taken  the  trouble  to  pre- 
serve the  human  race  had  he  known  that  four  out 
of  every  five  have  pyorrhea  ? 

How  could  Uh'sses  attain  notoriety  by  rambling 
around  the  Mediterranean  for  twenty  years,  when 
the  same  trip  might  be  accomplished  in  two  weeks 
under  the  tutelage  of  Cook's  Tours? 

At  the  present  prices  for  cleaning  masculine  ha- 
biliments. Sir  Walter  would  probably  have  let  the 
Queen  hoof  it  through  the  most  liquescent  Evans- 
ton  sidewalk  unassisted. 

Archimedes  would  have  used  the  cleansing  and 
invigorating  shower  bath,  and  the  world  would 
never  have  had  the  principle  of  specific  gravity. 

Columbus  would  have  taken  one  look  at  current 
market  quotations  and  posterity  would  never  have 
known    that   a    hen-fruit   can    be   parked   vertically. 

__qp__ 

Fred — Went  to  a  dance  last  night,  and  some- 
thing went  wrong  with  the  taxi  so  we  had  to  drive 
backwards  the  whole  way. 

Fred's  Girl — I  guess  you  didn't  like  that. 

Fred — Oh,  I  didn't  mind.  By  the  time  we  got 
there  the  company  owed  me  two  dollars  and  a  half. 


He — I  brought  that  story  all  the  way  from  Lon- 
don. 

She — Isn't  that  carrying  a  joke  too  far? 


SPRIG'S  LABET 
I  cat  idvoke  by  Biisc  this  hord 

Id  accctts  loud  add  bold. 
Because  by  Fate  is  bost  iidkide : 

/  Jiave  a  dasty  cold. 

I  just  cat  talk,  I  just  cat  cat, 

I  caddot  sbcll  a  ivhiff. 
I'b  deaf — /  caddot  Iicar  a  soud. 

Quick!     JJlicrc's  by  hakkcrchicf. 

I  siply  cat  prodoudcc  a  word ; 

So  I  will  have  to  close — 
/  x^'ish  I  were  a  lobster,  'cause 

He  has't  eddv  dose. 


-M.  M. 


qp- 


A  Toiler  of  the  Sea 

"Father,  is  that  girl  a  fisherwoman  ?'' 
"No.  my  son,  she  is  a  co-ed." 

"But  I  heard  her  say  the  poor  fish  got  all  tangled 
up  in  her  net." 

__qp— 

Prof — \Mio  was  Salome  ? 
Student — A  AVilde  woman. 
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The  Origin  of  the  Hurdle  Race 


A  CO-ED'S  MELANCHOLY 
I  feci  no  till-ill  because  it's  spring. 
No  heart  throbs  zvhen  the  birds  on  wing 
Sail  gaily  o'er  a  sky.  washed  blue 
By  morning  zvinds  and  crystal  deiv. 

A  crocus  in  a  fluttering  gozvn 
Brings  to  my  broiv  a  zvcary  froivn; 
The  scented  breeze  to  me  smells  flat — 
For  zvhat  is  spring  in  a  zvinter  hat? 


—M.  B. 


qp 


Prof — What  year  marks  the  Ijeginning  of  the 
American  immigration  problem? 

Very  Sleepy  Soph — Fourteen  ninety-two. 

— qp - 

Prof — Only  a  fool  cannot  make  himself  under- 
stood. 

Stude  (waking  up) — Pardon  me,  professor,  would 
you  mind  repeating  that  last  statement? 


NIGHTFALL 

An  effort  to  get  away  from  timeworn  similes 

The  sun  sank  like  a  red  tomato 

Behind  a  sky  the  color  of  mud. 

One  by  one.  then  faster  and  faster 

(Like  Ijills  on  the  first  of  the  month) 

The  stars  appeared. 

The  moon,  a  cooky,  someone  had  bitten,  became 
visible ; 

The  stars  flickered  and  twinkled,  like  Ford  lights 
when  the  ignition  is  bad  ; 

The  twittering  of  the  birds  was  hushed,  as  if  some 
celestial  proctor  had  entered  an  exam  room. 

Darkness  fell — 

Night  settled  on  the  landscape  with  the  delibera- 
tion of  a  man  falling  from  a  third  story  win- 
dow in  slow  motion  pictures. 

L.  T.  L. 


Ye  Campus  Messenger  in  Ye  Stone  Age 


Frances — I  have  been  reading  about  a  town  w^here 
less  than  ten  per  cent  of  the  inhabitants  can  read 
plain  English. 

Francine — How  terrible!     Where  is  this  place? 

Frances — Poland. 

— qp- 

First  Lecturer — I  hear  that  you  had  a  big  crowd. 
How  much  did  you  take  in? 

Second  Ditto — How  much  or  how  many? 

-qp - 

Fond  Mother — Why,  this  is  awful.  Fred  writes 
home  from  college  that  he  has  to  take  fifteen  hours 
of  work. 

Sympathetic  Neighbor  —  My  goodness.  I  sup- 
pose they  never  heard  of  the  eight-hour  day  up 
there. 
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A  SECOND  GETTYSBURG 

Two  score  and  seven  years  ago,  Henry  Ford 
brought  forth  on  this  continent  a  new  automobile, 
conceived  in  tin  and  wood,  and  dedicated  to  the 
proposition  that  it  run  on  gasoline.  Now  3-oung 
men  and  women  may  become  engaged  in  that  au- 
tomobile, or  any  automobile  so  conceived  and  so 
dedicated,  but  it  is  a  question  if  such  engagements 
can  long  endure. 

We  are  met  in  the  back  seat  of  just  such  an  auto- 
mobile. We  have  come  to  eradicate  all  portions  of 
that  automobile  in  order  that  it  may  never  again 
be  known  as  the  instrument  of  man's  downfall.  It 
is  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  we  should  do 
this.  Since  in  any  sense  we  cannot  annihilate,  we 
cannot  eradicate,  we  cannot  conflagrate  this  ma- 
chine. The  brave  men  who  have  escaped  its  jolts 
have  done  far  more  to  honor  it  than  we  can  ever 
hope  to  do.  The  world  will  little  note,  nor  long  re- 
member those  whom  it  daily  ruins,  but  it  can  never 
forget  those  who  have  escaped  its  suffering. 

It  is,  therefore,  for  us  the  sufferers,  to  devote 
ourselves  to  an  increase  in  comfort,  which  has  so 
far  received  so  little  attention.  It  is  rather  for  us, 
to  be  here  devoted  to  the  great  joys  of  single  bless- 
edness, that  from  those  honored  bachelors,  we  may 
take  increased  determination  to  a  similar  life  to  the 
one  from  which  they  have  received  so  much  elation, 
that  we  here  solemnh'  dissolve  all  intention  of  form- 
ing partnerships,  and  that  this  contraption,  under 
oath,  serve  a  new  purpose  to  mankind,  in  order  that 
all  engagements,  of  the  people,  by  the  people,  and 
for  the  people,  shall  perish  from  this  earth. 

— F.  H.  K. 

-qp - 

For  ever}'  epigram  spoken  by  a  great  man,  there 
are  ten  that  he  thought  of  that  night  as  he  was  get- 
ting ready  to  go  to  bed. 


Pray  why,  fair  maiden,  must  it  be 
That  you  thus  turn  your  back  on  me? 
If  faces  are  your  deep  design, 
I  much  prefer  you  look  at  mine. 


FOLLOWING  THE  CUSTOM  WHICH  WOULD 

HAVE  A  POET  MAKE  VERSES 

TO  HIS  LOVE 

I  have  often  gone  to  cJiapel 

Just  to  gacc  on  you.  my  queen, 
Given  you  the  fond  attention 

That  I  really  owed  the  dean, 
And  I've  blessed  the  chapel  speakers 

Who  have  caused  your  lips  to  smile 
As  I  sat  and,  heart  enraptured, 

Gazed  at  you  across  the  aisle. 

I  have  zvatched  you  as  yon  signed  your 

Chapel  cards  from  day  to  day. 
First  the  blue  cai'ds,  then  the  red  ones. 

Then  the  yelloiv  and  the  gray. 
Though  I've  not  the  nerve  to  ask  you 

If  you  zi.'ant  to  be  my  zi.'ife, 
I  just  zvonder  if  you'll  let  me 

Sign  your  chapel  cards  for  life. 


The  First  Baseball  Game— "Batter  Out" 
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RHYMES  OF  A  PEDESTRIAN 

I'll  build  me  a  house  in  the  safety  zone 

"W'here  the  race  of  men  go  by : 
They   are    rich,    they   are    poor,    the}'   are    quick    or 
they're  dead, 

The}'  are  busy,  and  so  am  I. 

But  I  can  walk  out  in  ni}-  white-lined  yard. 

Nor  ever  run  or  stop  ;  ■ 

I'll  build  nie  a  house  in  a  safetj"  zone 
And  be  a  traffic  cop. 


-L.  T.  L. 


_qp_. 


But  Who  Is  to  Blame? 

Of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen. 

The  one  that  makes  me  sore 
Is  when  she  says  to  all  my  jokes, 
■  "I've  heard  that  one  before." 

-q[p- 

Concrete — I  ne\er  get  a  kick  out  of  my  dates  with 
Louise  any  more. 

Ivory — 'Smatter?     Is  her  father  out  of  town? 

-  qp - 

Bib  Lit  Prof — Name  one  of  the  Minor  Prophets. 
Stude    Who    Should    Never    Have    Registered — 
Hugh  Fullerton. 


COMING  AND  GOING 

A\'henever  a  poet  succumbs  to  a  girl  ..    . 

And  decides  that  he  can't  live  without  her. 
He  straightway  sweet  verses  cominences  to  hurl 

To  tell  the  whole  world  all  abotit  her.         .    ". 

Then  at  last  comes  the  day  when  he  finds  they  must 
part  ,  ••. 

But  he  cannot  find  time  to  regret  her- 
Having  writ  several  reams  to  the  girl  of  his  heart 

He  must  write  several  more  to  forget  her. 

-  qp- 

History  in  Four  Words 

Date 

Late   . 

Hate 

Gate 
-qP    - 
Hirum — Is  your  son  making  his  mark  in  college? 
Josh — Oh,  no,  the  professor  does  that. 

-qp - 

'97 — Things  haven't  changed  a  bit  since  I  was  in 
school.  I  suppose  the  profs  continue  to  throw  their 
tests  when  you're  not  prepared. 

'27 — No,  sir,  when  they  aren't.    .      .•    ■     -,    . 
-_qp__ 

Saw — AVhat's  the  matter  with  your  shirt?  It 
looks  like  a  wreck. 

Dust — It  hasn't  had  its  iron  todav.  ' 


^■"'-T^^ 
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NUTS  CHOCOLATE  COVERED 


Whole  Nut  Meats 
Brazil 

Filbert  Clusters 
English  Walnut  Clusters 
Almond  Clusters 
Peanut  Clusters 
Pecan  Clusters 


A  very  special  appeal  to  the  taste  of  those  who  want 
the  best  nut  meats  the  markets  of  the  world  afford,  com- 
bined with  chocolate  of  Whitman's  Super  Extra  Quality. 

There  are  no  combination  centers  in  this  package — 
nothing  but  nuts,  whole  nut  meats  thickly  coated  with 
delicious  chocolate. 

We  believe  the  kinds  are  assorted  to  appeal  to  most 
tastes.  We  know  that  the  package  is  a  first  favorite  with 
many  good  judges  of  fine  confections,  and  its  popularity 
has  increased  steadily  for  many  years. 

Nuts  Chocolate  Covered  is  one  of  Whitman's  Quality 
Group  of  special  candy  assortments  for  discriminating 
lovers  of  sweets. 

This  package  has  a  special  Hallowe'en  wrapper  for  that  holiday. 

All  Whitman's  chocolates  are  sold  only  by  selected  stores  in  every 
neighborhood  that  are  chosen  as  agents  for  the  sale  of  Whitman's. 
Every  agency  receives  frequent  fresh  supplies  direct.  Every  pack- 
age of  Whitman's  is  guaranteed  to  be  fresh  and  to  give  com.plete 
satisfaction. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON,  Inc.,  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 

Also  rnaksTS  of  Whitman's  Instantaneous  Chocolate,  Cocoa  and  KiaTshmallow  Whip 


Whitman's  Famous 

Candies  Are  Sold  By 

Chas.    H.    Burkett.    829    Davis    St. 
H.    S.    Etherington.    1100    Davis    St. 
Evanston    Pharmacy. 

1900    Central   Ave. 
Evanston    Pharmacy.    601     Davis    St. 
Fraser    &    Lee,    600    Dempster    St. 
Foster   St.   Pharmacy. 

Foster  St.  and  Maple  Ave. 
Lee-Fraser  Drug  Co..  722  Main  St. 
John  v.  Lee.  Main  and  Chicago  Ave. 
University  Drug  Store.  821  Noyes  St. 
H.  L.  Swenson.  1000  Davis  St. 
G.  S.  Chapman,  2126  Central  St. 
R.  L.  Leffingwell,  800  Dempster  St. 
Northwestern    Pharmacy, 

1713    Sherman 
Sher-Main    Pharmacy.    800    Main    St. 


ASK  FOR  SPECIAL   NORTHWESTERN   PACKAGE  WITH   RIBBON  AND   SEAL 


"Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot, 
And  never  brought  to  min'?" 


"There  is  a  story  in  this  paper  of  a  woman  who 
used  a  telephone  for  the  first  time  in  eighty-three 
years." 

"She  must  be  on  a  party  Hne." 

-qp - 

"There  is  something  I  like  about  you." 
"What  is  it?" 
"My  arm." 

__qp— 

"Father,  what  keeps  the  moon  from  falling?" 
"The  beams,  my  son."  . 

-qp - 

Stage  Director — All  right,  now  run  up  the  cur- 
tain. 

Stage  Hand — Say,  what  do  you  think  I  am,  a 
squirrel? 

-qP- 

Fred — Robinson  Crusce  must  have  been  quite  an 
acrobat. 

Carl — How  so? 

Fred — It  says  here  that  he  lit  his  pipe  and  sat  on 
his  chest. 

— qp- 

Bo}^ — Can  a  person  be  punished  for  something 
he  hasn't  done? 

Teacher — Of  course  not. 

Boy — Well,  I  haven't  done  my  geometry  yet. 

-  qp - 

Burglar  (in  prof's  home) — Keep  quiet!  All  I'm 
looking  for  is  money. 

Professor  (timidly) — Do  you  mind  if  I  get  np  and 
help  you  look? 

-qp  - 


"See  that  fellow  with  a  football  mustache?" 

"Whaddya  mean?" 

"Eleven   on   a   side."      '  .  ■•   ' 

-qp- 

"Why  didn't  they  play  cards  in  the  ark?" 

"I'll  bite." 

"Because  Noah  sat  upon  the  deck." 

-qp- 

He — Dearest,  you  look  good  enough  to  eat. 
She — I  do?     \^'here  shall  we  go? 

-qp- 

First  Cat — You  must  think  I'm  two-faced. 
Second  Co-ed — Oh  !  no  !     If  you  were,  you'd  wear 
the  other  one.   - 

-qp - 

Minister — Did  your  husl^and  leave  you  much,  my 
good  woman  ? 

The    Bereaved — Nearly   every   night. 

-qp - 

Back — What  system  of  typewriting  do  you  use? 
Space — The  Biblical  system. 
Back — How  d'ya  work  it? 
Space — Seek  and  ye  shall  find. 

-qp - 

Guest — This  steak  is  like  leather,  and  the  knife 
is  dull. 

AVaiter — You  might  strop  the  knife  on  the  steak. 

-qp - 

Bookseller — This   translation   will  do   one-half  of 
your  work. 

Stude — Fine,  give  me  two  of  them. 

-qp - 


Johnn}' — Say,   paw,    I    can't   get    these    'rithmetic 
Customer — Those  are  queer  scales  you  have.     I      examples.     Teacher  said  somethin'  'bout  findin'  the 
suppose  they  are  of  the  ambuscade  type?  greatest  common  divisor. 

Grocer — Ambuscade  type?  ■  Paw — Great  Scott!    Haven't  they  found  that  yet? 

Customer — Yes,  they  lie  in  weight.  Why,  they  were  hunting  for  it  wdien  I  was  a  boy. 
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An  Invitation 

To  N.U.  Co-eds/ 


Evanston's  Most  Beautiful  Hotel 


FROM  the  busy  engine  rooms  of  THE 
ORRINGTON,  up  through  the  laundry, 
bakery,  refrigerators,  the  immaculate  kitch- 
ens, beautiful  mezzanine,  typical  apartments, 
roof  garden,  and  observation  tower,  is  a  journey 
filled  with  particular  interest  and  instruction  for 
every  Co-ed. 

To  observe  the  actual  workings,  the  order- 
liness, the  sj'stem  and  vastness  of  the  stores 
and  suijplies,  the  elegance  of  the  furnishings, 
etc,   is   an   experience   long   to   be   remembered. 

Sororities,  fraternities  or  individuals  can  ar- 
range for  this  tour  any  day  by  calling  at  the 
clerk's  desk  or  telephoning  Evanston  8700.  The 
faculty,  engineering  or  other  societies  are  like- 
wise invited. 
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Here  to  Stay 

TT  looks  as  though  British  style 
-*-  is  a  stayer.  And  why  not? 
It's  an  easy,  comfortable  fashion 
and  becoming;  to  most  men. 


See  the  dashing  new  models  in 
suits  and  topcoats,  tailored  and 
styled  by  the  House  of 

Kuppenheimer 

Here  you'll  see  the  English  vogue 
lifted  to  its  livest  heights.  The 
masterly  cut  and  perfect  fit  does 
that.  A  real  investment  in  good 
appearance. 


Suits 
$50.00 


Topcoats 
$60.00 


E.  S.  EHMEN 

Studio  Building 

^2  Block  North  of  P.  0. 

Telephone  2021 

— the  house  of  Kuppenheimer  good  clothes 


Agent — Is  the  head  of  the  house  in? 

Man — Just  a  moment.  (Calling  loudly)  Mary! 
(No  answer)  Yes,  what  was  it  you  wanted  with 
me?" — Ohio  State  Sun  Dial. 

"Do  you  know,"  said  the  successful  merchant, 
pompously,  "that  I  l^egan  life  as  a  barefoot  boy?" 

"Well,"  said  the  clerk,  "I  wasn't  born  with  shoes 
on,  either." — Nebraska  Awgwan. 
__qp__ 

Xip — I  say,  what  is  a  net?    ' ';     •. 
Tuck — A  net  is  a  lot  of  holes  tied  together  with 
a   string. 

Ni]) — And  where  do  you  get  the  holes? 
Tuck — Dig  them. — Hamilton   Royal  Gaboon. 

-qp  - 

Jimmie  and  Georgie  were  arguing  over  the  relative 
merits  of  their  families. 

"Lissen,"  Jimmie  said,  "I  gotta  great-grandpa 
which  was  a  minute  man  at  Cambridge." 

"Well,  my  brother  is  a  ten-second  man  at  Yale," 
rejjlied  Georgie. — Ohio  State  Sun  Dial. 

-qp- 

"Sis.  ha\en't  you  and  Jim  been  engaged  long 
enough  to  get  married  ?" 

"Too  long;  he  hasn't  got  a  cent  left." — Columbia 
Jester. 

-  qp - 

Little  bits  of  sawdust, 

Little  strips  of  wood  ; 
Treated  scientifically 

Make  our  breakfast  food. 

— Drexel  Drexerd. 

-  qp - 

"|inx  lied  to  me  yesterday  in  order  to  get  off  to  a 
I)all  game.     He  said  his  wife's  mother  was  dead." 

"1  think  vou're  mistaken.     I  heard  what  he  said." 

"Then  what  was  it?" 

"He  said  he  would  like  to  attend  his  mother-in- 
law's    funeral." — Hamilton    Royal    Gaboon. 

-qp - 

Oh.  boy,  what  a  keen,  high-toned,  stylish  dresser! 
.Misiiluteh'  could  not  be  beat  .  .  .  had  a  perfect 
shape  with  well-rounded  corners  and  graceful  lines 
.    .    .    superli  legs  that  always  attracted    .    .    . 

There  was  one  drawback,  though. 

I'^very  morning  my  collar  button  invariably  rolled 
underneath  it. — California  Pelican. 

-qp  - 

"Have  you  been  reading  Longfellow?" 

"Xaw.   'bout  fifteen   minutes." — Texas   Ranger. 
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You  Should  Know  This 

That  Northwestern  University  has 
given  us  the  Largest  Spring  Busi- 
nesS)  in  the  History  of  Our  House. 


Many  Thanks 


Rexford  &  Kelder 

Clothing  for  Men 

7th  Floor  Kimball  Building 

Chicago 


■>———+ 


Page  thirty-one 


Adds  To  Your 
Pipe  Pleasure 


•j^*^ 


BUY  yourself  a  Locktite  Tobacco  Pouch  and 
get  most  pleasure  from  pipe  smoking.  Locktite 
makes  it  easy  to  fill  pipe  or  cigarette  paper  without 
spilling  tobacco  all  over  the  campus.  Ingenious 
interlocking  top  opens  easy,  closes  tight.  Cleverest 
pouch  obtainable.  Keeps  tobacco  right.  $1  and  up 
wherever  smokers'  articles  are  sold. 

Manufactured  and  Fully  Guaranteed  by 

The  F.  S.  Mills  Co.,  Inc.,  Gloversville,  N.  Y. 


Nervous  Frosh  (in  English,  stroking  his  chin) — ■ 
This  is  the  forest  primeval. — Carnegie  Tech.  Puppet. 

-qp  - 

''Didja  know  Sam  is  a  second  story  man?" 

"How  come  second  story  man?" 

"Well,  he  ne\'er  tells  an  original  one." — ^lissoiiri 

Showme. 

__qp__ 

"Do   }-ou    think   we'll    have   a   stable   g\i\ernment 

after  the  election  ?" 

"Dunno  ;  both  candidates  are  awful  asses."" — Yale 

Record. 

— qvp^_ 

Little  Willie — Pass  me  the  butter. 

Mother  (reproachfully) — If  what,  Willie? 

W^illie — If  you  can  reach  it. — C.  C.  N.  Y.  Mercury. 

__qp__ 

In  Time. 

"If  anyone  knows  \\\\y  these  two  should  not  be 
married,  let  him  speak  now  or  forever  hold  his 
])eace." 

"Well"  piped  up  little  Johnny,  the  bride's  younger 
lirother.  "Sis's  other  fellow  ain't  here.  I  know  he 
could  tell  us  something." — Denver  Parrakeet. 


MIL^N 


A  Pipe  of  Briar  so  rare 
that  we  Insure  it  for  you 

WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO., 

230  Fifth  Avenue,  New  "5fork 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


$3.50  up 

cAt  all  better 
Smoke  Shops 


FOR  THE  EXQUISITE 
SPRING  FORMAL 


A  system  of  designers, 
makers  and  distributors 
of  dance  programs,  favors 
and  novelties  will  be 
pleased  to  assist  you 


The  FRATERNITY  shop 

Fourteen  West  Washington  Street 
CHICAGO 


Rollin  S.  Thompson,  '25 


Phone  878 


■iiM' 
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Irate  Master  (to  negro  servant) — Rastus,  I 
thought  I  told  you  to  get  a  domestic  turkey.  This 
one   has   shot   in   it. 

Rastus — I  done  got  a  domestic   turkey,  sah. 

Master — Well,  how  did  the  shot  get  in  it? 

Rastus — I  'specks  thej'  was  meant  for  me,  sah. — 
Dartmouth  Jack  O'  Lantern. 

__qp— 

Shipwrecked  Sailor  on  Raft  (to  companion)  — 
Mike,  if  one  of  us  shouldn't  survive,  what  shall  I 
tell  your  folks? — Tennessee  Mugwump. 

__qp__ 

"It  looks  like  rain,"  remarked  the  polite  caller  as 
he  sipped  his  tea. — Dennison  Flamingo. 
__qp__ 

"Let  me  see,"  said  the  minister,  who  was  filling 
out  the  marriage  certificate,  and  had  forgotten  the 
date,  "this  is  the  fifth,  is  it  not?" 

"Xo  sir,"  said  the  bride,  with  some  indignation. 
"This  is  only  my  third." — California  Pelican. 
__qp__ 

Professor  (reading  the  roll) — 'Sir.  Jones. 
Jones — I   don't  believe   I   know,   sir. — \\'ash   and 
Lee  Mink. 


Here's  an  Attractive 

Week-End 
Special 

For 
Early  Spring  Shoppers 

We  are  rather  unusually  proud 
of  our  hew  spring  line  of  dresses, 
and  we  want  a  great  many  peo- 
ple who  are  not  accustomed  to 
shopping  here  to  come  in,  so  we 
are  offering  a  wide  selection  in 
cloth  dresses  w-hich  sell  up  to 
$59.50  at  a  discount  of 

10% 

These  dresses  are  smartly 
tailored  and  reflect  the  prevailing 
tendencies  of  the  mode. 


In   material   and   workmanshi 


P 


tBt/- 


they    measure    up    to    that    high 
standard    that    we    have    set    for 
FEA-t*  merchandise   handled   at   this   es- 
tablishment. 

Tills  offer  is  an  opportunity  to  make  a  smart  saving  on 

Some  z'ery  beautiful  dresses  at  the 

opening   of   the   season 

VARSITY  DRESS  SHOP 

Chicago  Avenue  and  Davis  Street 
North  Shore  Hotel   Building 


Adventure! 

You  can  revel  in  life  in  the  open — on  horseback 
— in  camp;  have  adventure  in  its  most  alluring 
form — clear  out  of  the  tourist  rut.  Enjoy  the 
fascination  of  the  Great  Pacific  Northwest.  You 
can  experience  the  thrills  of  which  others  have 
written  : — Broncho  busting — bucking  contests 
■ — roping — Wild  West  sports,  in  the  great 

Pacific  Northwest 


It's  the  place  for  a  real,  he-man  vacation  (and 
at  a  cost  amazingly  low!)  Plenty  of  fishing — • 
hunting — swimming.  Mountain  camps.  Splen- 
did horses.  Guides  who  are  regular  fellows  and 
trails  whose  beauty  beggars  description. 

Accoinmodations  at  over  50  Cattle  Ranches,  Camps 
or  Mountain  Inns  in  Wyoming  and  Montana. 


On^  $86 


Round  Trip 

Chicago  to 
North  Pacific  Coast 


May  15  to  September  30 
Stop  at 

Yellowstone  Park 

"In  Gardiner;  Out  Cody" 

Let  me  plan  a  real  trip  for  you. 

"  A.  B.  Smith,  Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
985  Northern  Pacific  Building,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Northern  Pacific  Ry, 

"2000  Miles  of  Startling  Beauty" 


432 
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Reick-Jepsen 
Portrait  Photographers 

We  are  making  a  special  price  on  all    portrait   work   to   students   for   the 
months  of  March  and  April. 

Don't  fail  to  come  in  and  see  some  of  our  beautiful  portrait  work. 

Call  or  phone  for  appointment,  Evanston  2181,  8200,  Orrington  Hotel. 


+ „ 


M.  D. — It's  a  good  thing  you  came  to  me  when 
you  did. 

Patient — Why,  Doc?  Are  you  as  near  broke  as 
that? — Syracuse   Orange   PeeL 

__qp__ 

Professor  (after  class) — Don't  j'ou  ever  get  any 
sleep?  You  sat  there  and  yawned  at  me  the  whole 
period. 

Frosh — I  wasn't  yawning.  I  was  trying  to  ask 
you  something. — State  Col.  of  Wash.  Cougar's  Paw. 


CJlAs  Mr.  Ziesfeld  glorifies  the  American  girl,  so 
do  we  glorify  the  college  comic.  Our  pages  are 
crowded  with  the  gayest  things  for  which  under- 
graduate mindsare  responsible.  Ours  is  a  national 
magazine  carrying  this  exhuberance  to  every  cor- 
ner of  the  world. 

QWith  the  current  issue  we  have  attained  a 
quality  circulation  in  excess  of  a  quarter  of  a 
million  copies. 

Gi  Among  our  contributors  are  George  Jean  Nathan. 
Wallace  Irwin.  Meredith  Nicholson.  H.  C.  Witwer. 
John  T.  McCutcheon.  Arthur  Somers  Roche  and 
Octavus  Roy  Cohen.  By  a  series  of  articles. 
"The  Men  Who  Make  Our  Comics",  we  are 
acquainting  the  public  with  the  college  editors. 

C[ COLLEGE  HUMOR,  issued  five  times  in  1924. 
Is  priced  at  35c  a  copy,  or  $1.50  a  year.  We  in- 
vite your  inspection  of  "The  Best  Comedy  in 
America"! 

G)lle^eHiiinor 

102  West  Chestnut  street      Chicaeo 
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Passing    Disaster 

He  looked  up.  A  seeming  convulsion  seemed  to 
shake  his  whi.ile  lieing.  The  sound  of  feet  on  the 
boarded  floor  drew  closer.  He  started.  The  sounds 
became  more  audible.  He  tried  to  assume  the  air 
of  a  l)ra\-ado  as  he  lifted  his  hand  to  his  mouth  to 
quell  a  seeming  nonchalant  yawn.  Pat,  pat,  pat, 
came  the  feet.  The  sounds  ceased  to  ring  in  his 
ears.  The  tigure  of  Disaster  stood  by  his  side.  He 
coughed  and  the  lump  in  his  throat  grew  larger. 
Beads  of  sweat  broke  out  on  his  perturbed  brow. 
He  swallowed,  once,  twice,  thrice  and  then  a  calm 
massed  over  him.  The  figure  moved  on.  He  smiled. 
Again  he  had  fooled  the  prof.  He  had  swallowed 
lis   e.xam   pony. — Notre   Dame  Juggler. 

+ + 


®Itr 
3\xbX  iHptlinlJiat  iEptaropal 


Extends  to  you  a  hearty  welcome 
every  Sunday 


Ernest  Fremont  Tittle,  Pastor 

Morning    Service    at    10:30    o'clock 
Social  Hour  at  5:30  in  the  evening 


•t*"     ""     ""     ""     "" 
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MICHAEL  FARADAY 
1791-1867 
ApprenticetoanEnglishbook- 
binder.  Attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  Sir  Humphrey  Davy, 
becoming  his  assistant.  "The 
greatest  experimentaUst  of  all 
times,"  says  one  biographer. 
The  electrical  unit  Farad  was 
named  for  him. 


In  1880  the  Edison 
Electric  Illuminating 
Company,  of  New  York 
City,  installed  a  genera- 
tor of  1200  lamps  cap- 
acity, then  considered 
a  giant.  By  continuous 
experimentation  and  re- 
search  the  General 
Electric  Company  has 
developed  generators 
eOO  times  as  powerful 
as  this  wonder  of  forty 
years  ago. 


(( 


What^s  the  use  of  itT 


Michael  Faraday  saw  the  real  beginning 
of  the  age  of  electricity  nearly  a  century 
ago  when  he  thrust  a  bar  magnet  into  a 
coil  of  wire  connected  with  a  galvanometer 
and  made  the  needle  swing. 

Gladstone,  watching  Faraday  at  work  in 
his  laboratory,  asked,  "What's  the  use  of 
it?"  The  experimenter  jestingly  replied, 
"There  is  every  probability  that  you  will 
soon  be  able  to  tax  it"  The  world-wide  use 
of  electricity  that  has  followed  the  Faraday 
discovery  abundantly  justifies  the  retort 
to  Gladstone. 

Faraday's  theory  of  lines  of  force  is  con- 
stantly applied  in  the  Research  Laboratories 
of  the  General  Electric  Company  in  de- 
vising new  electrical  apparatus  of  which 
Faraday  never  dreamed.  Every  generator 
and  motor  is  an  elaboration  of  the  simple 
instruments  with  which  he  first  discovered 
and  explained  induction. 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
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Have  you  a  ^ood  portrait  of  yourself  while  in  college? 

Eugene  L.  Ray 

Studio 
Phone  2238  Hoyburn  Bldg. 


Winken — That  girl  seems  a\\full_v  sweet  on  that 

Blinken — Well,  he's  out  for  track. 
Winken — What  difference  does  that  make? 
Blinken — Women    are    always    fond    of    running 
thinsfs. — Iowa  State  Green  Gander. 
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4  TRAVELER  once  asked  Aesop  how 
/\  long  it  would  take  to  get  to  Athens. 
Aesop  said  he  didn't  know,  and  the 
traveler  walked  off  exasperated. 

After  he  walked  for  a  few  moments, 
Aesop  hailed  him.    'Tt  will  take  an  hour." 

"Why  didn't  you  say  so  in  the  first 
place?"  ■demanded  the  traveler. 

"Beca}tlse,"  said  Aesop,  "I  had  to  see 
how  fast  you  could  walk." 

There  are  travelers  on  the  road  to 
"Financial  Independence"  who  would  like 
til  know  when  they  will  reach  their  goal. 
According  to  Aesop,  it  will  depend  upon 
the  amount  and  regularity  of  the  deposits 
tliey  make. 

Start  now  on  the  Road,  by  means  of  a 
Savings  Account. 


STATE  BANK  &  TRUST 
COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orringlon 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 


"We've  1)een   waiting  a   good   many   minutes  for 
that  mother  of  mine." 
"Hours,  I  should  say." 
"Oh,  George,  this  is  so  sudden." — Buffalo  Bison. 

__qp__ 

A'^oice  on  phone — Hello,  wdiat  kind  of  a  crowd  do 
you  have  there? 

Warden  of  the  County  Jail — Oh,  the  usual  Inmch 
cif  murderers,  burglars,  bootleggers,  and  confidence 
men.     Whom  do  you  want? 

First  Voice — What  fraternity  is  that? — Carnegie 
Tech.  Puppet. 


GRIFFITHS  SHOP 

Library    Plaza    Hotel 

MILLINERY  GOWNS  SPORTS  APPAREL 

4. . . 


Phone   7555 


■  + 

I 


Get  Better  Grades 

By   having   your    themes    accurately   and   neatly 
typed  by  the 

EVANSTON  LETTER  SERVICE 

620  Davis  Street 


Reasonable    Rates.  Prompt    Service. 

Also    Multigraphing    and    Mimeographing. 


|[[0n&0n'0  for  Flowers 


Phone — Evanston  632 


Flowers  by  Telegraph 


1712  Sherman  Street 
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Why  did  you  join  the  Salxation  Army? 

So  I  could  play  my   cornet  in  public — AVashing- 


ton  Dirge. 


qp 


"What   time   am    it,   Sam?" 

"Mv   timepiece   says   two   o'clock.''  '.    . 

"AA'hat  ?     Ah  reads  a  quatah  ob  eight." 

"Well,  niggah,  ain't  dat  two?" — Penn  State  Froth. 

Our  father  slipped  upon  the  ice, 

Because  he  couldn't  stand. 
He  saw  the  glorious  stars  and  stripes ; 

"We  saw  our  father  land. 

— Carnegie   Tech.    Puppet. 

Proud    Pater — ]\Iy    son    is    now    raising    cane    in 

Cuba. 

Pater  Xo.  2,  (not  so  proud) — So's  mine! — Cornell 

Widow. 

__qp__ 

Another  poor  man  is  hauled  up  for  possessing 
eight  wives.  He  was  probably  trying  to  find  one 
who  would  sew  a  button  on  his  coat. — Denver 
Parrakeet. 


-mmv-m^  ,,    »»WH]^ 


%6>i> 


-JfttA-^'^^ 


Judge  Ben  B.Lindsey 
of  the  Denier  Juve- 
nile Court  says: 

I  am  heartily  in 
favor  of  billiards. 
It  s  a  fine,  manly 
game.  I  knoic  of  no 
more  ivholesome 
form    of   recreation. 


I  15  Regulation  Bowling  Alleys  20  Billiard  and  Pocket  Tables 

Finest  Equipment  in  Chicago 
PHONE  ROGERS  PARK  9787 

Loyola-  Sheridan 
Recreation  Center 

at  Loyola  Station 

1227-31   Loyola  Avenue  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

We  Can  Make  Special  Prices  on  Tournaments 


If  it  is  "Whole  Milk" 


it 


must 


he 


Emerson 's 


EMERSON  FARM  DAIRY 


Phone  Emerson  966 
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SPRINGTIME 

is  fast  approaching. 

How  wonderful  it  is  to  be  alive 
and  enjoy  this  happy  season  !  New 
growth  in  all  things  is  manifested 
on  every  hand.  The  sun  shines 
brightly  and  we  are  happy. 

This  pleasing  warmth  of  Nature 
is  comparable  to  the  welcome  al- 
ways awaiting  you  at 


OiaiuILer*s 

^     "^  Jiuntairv   Soucxre  <•      fa^ 


Vision 

So  ^•alued  is  the  gift  of  foresight  that  \ve 
call  it  \'ision,  by  way  of  emphasis,  for 
what  is  more  precious  than  eyesight,  and 
can  one  lie  too  particular  as  to  whom  he 
entrusts  with  the  delicate  task  of  making 
and  fitting  his  glasses? 

Always  the  best  in  quality 
but   never  higher  in   price. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co* 

Scientific    Opticians 
527  Davis  Street 

Phone  Evanston  6804 


.„+ 


She — How  would  j'ou  like  to  take  part  in  another 

War? 

He — This  is  so  sudden. — Notre  Dame  Juggler. 
__qp— 

Embryo — What  was  Hobson's  Choice,  Professor? 

Prof. ah-er,  why   Mrs.   Hobson,  of  course. — 

W'isconsin  Octopus. 

_-qp__ 

"What  did  the  professor  say  when  you  asked 
him  to  raise  your  exam,  grade  from  4  to  a  3?" 

"He  just  made  a  passing  remark." — Arizona  Who 
Doo.  _.-q;.p-.- 

Father — I  said  I'd  thrash  you  if  this  occurred 
again.  And  didn't  you  promise  never  to  do  it 
again? 

Son — Yes.  father,  Init  as  I  didn't  keep  my  prom- 
ise, I  won't  hold  vou  to  vours. — Princeton  Tiger. 

-qp- 

The  hunter  had  but  little  luck. 

For  he  was  out  to  shoot  a  buck ; 
He  shot  a  farmer's  cow  instead. 
Worth  fifty  bucks,  the  farmer  said. 

— Bufifalo    Bison. 
__qp— 

"Do  you  know  how  the  rats  get  in  here?" 

"Naw!" 

"Uh-huh." — Johns  Hopkins   Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


I    What  Is  It? 

A  Men  admire- 


* 
* 


Women  seek — 
The  Latest- 
We  have  it. 


Lewis 


INC. 

1  606  Chicago  Avenue 

Phone  Evanston  5483 


Gifts  for  Personal  Use 

at  the  Madeira  Shop 

Ladies'  and  Gentlemen's  handkerchiefs, 
towels,  doilies,  center  pieces,  chair  backs, 
dresser  scarfs,  napkins,  lunch  sets  and  cloths 
on  Madeira,  cut  work,  filet  and  crash  linen 
gowns,  chemises,  filet,  Irish,  niedalions  and 
real  laces  by  the  yard. 

521  Davis  St. 

North  Shore  Hotel  Bldg. 

Open  Saturday 

Evenings 
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Neatly  combed,  well-kept 
hair  is  a  business  and  so- 
cial  asset. 

STACOMB  makes  the 
hair  stay  combed  in  any 
style  you  like  even  after  it 
has  just  been  washed. 

STACOMB— rA^  original 
— has  been    used    for  years 


by  stars  of  stage  and  screen 
— readers  of  style.  Write 
today  for  free  trial  tube. 

Insist  on  STACOMB— in 
the  black,  yellow  and  gold 
package. 

For  sale  at  your  druggist 
or  wherever  toilet  goods 
are  sold. 


Standard  Laboratories,  Inc. 


Tubes- 
Jars — 


113  W 

-35c 
75c 


18tli  St.,  New  York  City 


Send  Coupon 

for  Free 

Trial  Tube 


Standard  Laboratories,  Inc. 

113   W.    18th  St., 
New    York    City 

Please  send  me  free  trial  tube. 

Name „ _ „ 

Address 
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To  men  who  have  tried 
out  various  cigarettes, 
there's  nothing  so  won- 
derful as  to  discover 
Lucky  Strike. 

45  minutes*  toasting 
brings  out  its  aristo- 
cratic flavor  —  great 
production  makes  its 
democratic  price. 
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How  I  Improved  My  Line  in  One  Evening! 


Dear  Editor: 

I  am  sending  you  the  two  photographs  above.  They  tell  the  re- 
markable story  of  what  you  have  done  for  me.  The  first  one  was  taken 
iust  after  I  had  recklessly  supposed  that  the  Ponte  Rialto  had  something 
to  do  with  Auction  Bridge.  The  two  women  are  engaged  in  looking  tor 
the  Torricellian  vacuum.  .  .  Now  just  look  at  the  second  picture,  and  see 
the  difference!  My  social  success  is  at  last  assured,  for  I  am  now  a  regular 
reader  of  VANITY   FAIR. 

Indebtedly  yours, 

JUST  TRY  10  ISSUES 

In  each  issue  you  find : 


THE  STAGE:  Photogrnplis  of  the 
benutifiil  and  (he  iniu[iie:  ri'- 
views  and  storm  warniiii^s ; 
symposiuiiis  on  theatrical  as- 
tronomy. 

MOVIES:  Stills  and  stories  of 
the  meritorious  and  tlie  un- 
usual.    I*ress   agents   banned. 

HUMOR;  Works  of  poets  and 
other  tragedians;  res  }ioi'es 
with  :i  fnturistie  flavoring: 
achievements  of  iiitelleetn:il 
notables  and  not:ible  inlellec- 
Inals;  the  modernistic  philo- 
sopliies. 

GRAVAMEN:  Cream  of  humour 
and  creme  de  meutlie :  the 
whimsic:il ;  the  satirical ;  and  all 
other  forms  of  variegated  gro- 
tesquerie. 

WORLD  OF  IDEAS:  Every  new 
movement,  every  revolutionary 
viewi)oint,  every  unique  slant 
on  this  iimusing  world,  is  mir- 
rored in  Vanity  Fair. 


THE  SPORTS:  All  of  them— mas- 
cnline.  feminine  and  neuter — 
photographs,  news  items,  and 
methods    of  play. 

THE  ARTS.  AS  SUCH:  The  best 
works  of  the  new  artists  and 
the  in'w  works  of  the  best  ones; 
e.xhibition  gossip  and  repro- 
ductions of  the  most  discussed 
masterpieces    of   the    season. 

BRIDGE.  ETC.:  .\il  the  tricljs  and 
(urns;  how  to  get  the  most 
out    of   your    college    education. 

AND   IN   ADDITION:     All     the     lat- 
est     notes     in     MUSIC.     MEN'.S 
I>'AS1I1()\S,    JIOTORS,    and 
DA.N'CING— all     you     jieed    to 
l;uow,  recklessly  illustrated. 
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THE     COUPON     WILL    SAVE 

YOU    ,$l:     Fill    it    in 

]H>\y-    ;ind-    just 

w;itch    your  , 

line. 
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Here's  "top-hole"  style; 
rare  quality,  too 


-V-: 


H-lv^^r-^v- 


'TS^rp^  m^^^jm 


\k'%^'i^'^' 


And 

some 

lined. 


These  sniarl  spring'  clothes  of 
ours  have  the  trtie  L  o  n  d  o  n 
swagger. 

It's   parti}-   the   cut   of   them — 
Copyright  1923  Hart  Schaffner  &  Mars        fashionable  designers  attended 

to  that. 

it's  partly  the  rich  quality  of  the  good-looking  woolens — 
specially  imported  fabrics.  Crombie  Scotch  Tweeds,  silk 
with  two  trousers. 


*50 

We  sell  no  clothes  biii  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx 

MacFARLAND-EHMEN  GO. 


Church  at  Sherman 


Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  Evenings 


An  Exceptionally  Complete 

Printing  Service 

# 

rrom  the  printing  or  a  rorm  or 
folder  to  the  planning,  writing 
and  production  of  a   complete 
direct-mail  campaign — 

Neely  Printing  Company  can 
take  care  of  your  printing  needs 
adequately  and  efficiently. 

Direct-by- 

Mail 

Advertising 

Printing 

Booklets 
Catalogs 

Call  us  in  when  that  next  job  is 
ready  for  discussion — whatever 

Folders 

it  may  be. 

Mailing  Cards 

Well  be  glad  to  demonstrate  our 

Duofold 
Letters 

Form  and  Job 
Printing 

conception  of  printing  service 
with  suggestions,  plans,  dum^ 
mies — whatever  cooperation  the 
proposition  may  call  for. 

NEE] 

LY  PRINTING  COMPANY 

Telephone  Superior  8992 

871  N.  Franklin  Street 
Chicago 

